THE MISSIONS IN DELHI.                        61

and plundered the kothee. Being fearful of my own
life, I left the gate and stood under the shade of the
trees of the garden. I saw from that spot that the
jemadar and chaprassees of the Bank came to the gate,
and there conversed with two or three other persons
who had come from Mr Hubbard's kothee, and laughed,
and then returned to the Bank without shutting or
locking the doors after them. While the jemadar and
the rest were conversing together, I left that spot and
hid myself under the walls of the garden, and there
remained to see what might happen. From this place
I saw that no sooner had the jemadar left the gate than
a great crowd of men rushed from the gate and made
their way to-the Bank, and began to Jbreak the doors of
the Bank-house. I heard the shattering of the doors
from the place where I was standing. Afterwards, I
saw that the gardener, bihishtees, and sonic sick work-
men were sitting near a well in the garden. I myself
repaired to that place and sat with them, and remained
with them till two P. M. During iny stay there, I heard
that the gentlemen had concealed themselves in the
cook-room, and I very well remember that the name of
Mr Hubbard was also mentioned among the gentlemen
in the Bank. At about two p. M., I heard the match-
lock-firing, and the men with whom I was sitting said
that now the sahib-log are killed/'

Heera Lai himself escaped from the city in a mira-
culous manner, and eventually found his way into the
British camp.